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held her together, and she now collapsed.
"You can't wonder that it's so hard to get
things done." She appealed to Mr. Heffer
and Bettington.

" It's very irritating," said Mr, Heffer. He
shook hands convulsively with Felicia and
Bettington.

(t It's really not right that Dr. Sidebotham
should be imposed on/' said Miss Sidney,
" when he has so many interesting cases. He
ought not to have to waste his time on ...
dilettanti/'

Miss Sidney and Mr. Heffer left together ;
they were to have the pleasure of travelling
in the same 'bus to Piccadilly Circus.

Felicia and Bettington had nerHbegun to
speak, when they heard hurried footsteps on
the stairs. Mr. Heffer peered into the room,
" I'm afraid I've left my New Statesman "
he said, and he rummaged feverishly on the
divan. Having found it he twinkled away
like a thin-legged dog. The door seemed
to shut itself breathlessly behind him, and
tension filled the room.

Felicia went back to her divan again and

squatted Turk-wise, looking directly at Mm.

" Will you give me a cigarette ? " she said

in a cool, separate voice.   The box was on